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Too late Bermudo of Leon and Garcia of Navarre saw
their error in leaving the border county to its fate.
The Bishop of Compiostella, Pelayo, offended by the
king's endeavour to restrain the corruptions of the
clergy, went over to the Moors; and, except that
Bermudo was a good and pious man, and his comrades
stanch warriors, the story of the first conquest seemed
about to repeat itself.

Simancas and Zamora fell in succession., though the
saying was :

Zamora si prende in un hora.

Al Mansour threatened Leon; but Bermudo, to save his
capital, gave battle on the banks of the Ezla, and at
first gained some advantage,, until Al Mansour, to stop
the night of his people, threw himself from his horse,
and lying down on the ground, swore that if they
chose to fly, they must leave him behind. A fresh
charge secured the victory, but with such loss that he
was forced to retreat, vowing, however, to punish Leon
next year. This gave time to many families to escape;
and Bermudo even carried away the bodies of his pre-
decessors to the old refuge in the Asturian hills.

Al Mansour kept his word and utterly demolished
Leon, but was repulsed by the strong Asturian castle
of Luna, though he took Astorga and Salamanca. On
his way to his next campaign he visited the city of
Murcia, where he had to wait for some troops from
Algarve.

Ahmed, the governor of the place, feasted him and
all his troops for twenty-three days. All the officers
slept in beds of silk and gold tissue, and daily bathed
in rose-water; and the soldiers were located with pro-